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He at this time occupied as his den a square small
room, behind the dining parlor in Castle Street. It had
but a single Venetian window, opening on a patch of turf
not much larger than itself, and the aspect of the place
was on the whole sombrous. The walls were entirely
clothed with books; most of them folios and quartos,
and all in that complete state of repair which at a glance
reveals a tinge of bibliomania. A dozen volumes or so,
needful for immediate purposes of reference, were placed
close by him on a small movable frame — something like
a dumb-waiter. All the rest were in their proper niches,
and wherever a volume had been lent, its room was occu-
pied by a wooden block of the same size, having a card
with the name of the borrower and date of the loan,
tacked on its front. The old bindings had obviously
been retouched and regilt in the most approved manner;
the new, when the books were of any mark, were rich,
but never gaudy — a large proportion of blue morocco -r-
all stamped with his device of the portcullis, and its
motto, dausus tutus ero — being an anagram of his name
in Latin. Every case and shelf was accurately lettered,
and the works arranged systematically; history and bio-
graphy on one side — poetry and the drama on another —
law books and dictionaries behind his own chair. The
only table was a massive piece of furniture which he had
had constructed on the model of one at Kokeby, with
a desk and all its appurtenances on either side, that an
amanuensis might work opposite to him when he chose;
and with small tiers of drawers, reaching all round to
the floor. The top displayed a goodly array of session
papers, and on the desk below were, besides the MS. at
which he was working, sundry parcels of letters, proof
sheets, and so forth, all neatly done up with red tape.
His own writing apparatus was a very handsome old box,
richly carved, lined with crimson velvet, and containing
ink-bottles, taper-stand, etc., in silver — the whole in
such order that it might have come from the silversmith's

